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Icome to the one hundred and twenty-sixth 
issue of THE REAL GHOSTBUSTERS AND 
SLIMER, and as you can see Peter is rising above his 
current predicament. The Real Ghostbusters have 
sto dress up in their new uniforms in order to trace 
(fhe source of the strange holes that keep 
appearing all over New York. You can read all 
about these demonic doorways in a story called 
Paranormal Portals! 

Winston is a man possessed — literally — in the 
first of this week's strips entitled Feeling Peculiar! 
He is not quite feeling himself as a demon has 
taken him over, but will The Real Ghostbusters be 
able to bust their friend? Apart from all the normal 
nightmarish features, there is the final instalment 
of The Witch! Will The Real Ghostbusters be able 
to help Tarantula the cat with the aid of their little 

i green friend— Slimer? 
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Feeling Peculiar! 

Spengler’s Spirit Guide . 

Paranormal Portals! 

Ghostbusters’ Fact File: The Elementals! 
The Witch!— Part Four 

Dead True! 

Spectral Spectrum Page 

Slime Time! / Newsagents’ Coupon . 
Next Issue Box/ Blimey! It’s Slimer! .. 
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THE MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT, 
NEW YORK... 


ITS MR. MULLER! 
HE eee TO 


N'T| | BACK ATHQ.., 


FALS! 
ALARM, EGON? I'M HEAD- 
ING BACK TO BED’ 


HEY! I THOUGHT PLEASE, 
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OH, PILLOW. DON'T WORRY, 


TWO HOURS LATER... 


UP TOO QUICKLY. 
OOH, MY HEADY 


HEY, WINSTON / 
WHAT'S GOING 
ON IN THERE 7? 


a NOTHING. HAVEN'T 
Nz ) | YOU EVER HEARD 
. eee hes ANYONE SINGING 
3 _ IN THE SHOWER 
= BEFORE? 


teat MMe 


| LVEGOTTO 
GET HOLD 
OF MY 
PROTON 


MEANWHILE... 


SO, PETER? MAYBE 
HE WAS JUST f 
HAVING A 
NIGHTMARE. __ 


I HEARD 
NMS Ly, 
‘SINGING: 


I CAN'T DO 
IT’ EVEN IF L 


BL : 

POSSESSED 
BY THE 
DEMONS 


ASTMESIM 


WHENEVER 
YOU'RE EEARY, 


UH, L DIDN'T Cecarnd 


MEAN IT, GUYS 
JUST NOT FEELING 
MYSELF AT THE 5 


MOMENTS 


MARVEL 


APL 


E 
THEACTION ie 
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Possession is, as any good 
lawyer will tell you, nine- 
tenths of the law. However, 
in certain circumstances (as 
you might read about in 
Koldyhanz and Bagshaft's 
Possession: A Beginner's 
Guide) possession ceases to 
be nine-tenths the law and 
becomes ten-tenths: of a 
pain in the neck. 

Possession is a_ particular 
characteristic of demons 
who have got nothing bet- 
ter to do of a Sunday, and 
who also cannot exist in any 
of their natural manifesta- 
tions in our dimension. This 
non-stability problem has 
become increasingly embar- 
rassing to all manner of 
demons over the years. They 
teleport to our Universe for 
the first time, appear (look- 
ing all towering and menac- 
ing and dramatic), get half- 
way through shouting the 
line ‘Flee, foolish and puny 
mortals, before my demonic 
wrath!’ before collapsing in 
a small, liquified heap on 
the floor that looks like a 
semi-set lime jelly. This is 
due to ecto-instability. Even 
great huge, massively 
pointy-toothed demons like 
Gozer are afflicted with it — 
Gozer couldn't appear in 
this dimension in his own 
form, that's why he had to 
inhabit (or ‘possess’) the 
host form of the giant Mr. 
Stay-Puft, The Marshmallow 
Man. 

A good few demons can’t 
really afford seven 
thousand metric tonnes of 
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finest marshmallow as their 
petty cash won’t stretch 
that far. They elect to fol- 
low a much more straight- 
forward way of finding a 
suitable host body through 
which to explore our dimen- 
sion and possess humans. 
Possession is an embarras- 
sing social problem that can 
affect anyone in any walk of 
life. Often, the possession is 
noticed by the afflicted per- 
son's friends and family, but 
no one likes to mention it 
and the sufferer can go on 
unhelped for many years. 
Chris Wibble of Coventry 
was possessed by a malo- 
dorous Yidammic Pit Fiend 


in 1978, but no one had the . 


heart to mention his breath 
and body odour problem to 
him for over six years, 
Martha Yolande was posses- 
sed whilst performing the 
part of Desdemona in a 
sixth-form production of 


Othello. Such was the force 
of the possession, that 
Martha shot nine feet into 
the air and then crashed 
down through the platform 
floor and brought the scen- 
ery down on top of her. 
Even so, the possession took 
a good few weeks to 
diagnose, as her parents 
thought it was just a stage 
she was going th Ih. In 
the notorious Bundleville 
Disaster of 1956, young 
Martin Lutzwiler nd 
himself the focus of atten- 
tion for two demonic pos- 
sessors, a Class seven Mirew- 
raith and a Class six Barrow- 
wight. Both of these foul 
creatures had their heart set 
On possessing young Mar- 
tin, and struggled for over 
nine hours to control him. 
Control switched between 
the two during this time, 
and by the time Martin fell 
semi-conscious to the floor, 
and the two defeated 
fiends had sped homewards 
to the Supercosmos, he had 
burnt the house down, 
eaten his father’s collection 
of ties, mowed a persian 
rug and told Mrs. Wheel - 
clamp from number 61 that 
she was a ‘fretful old nose- 
burp’ when she complained 
that he was knocking down 
her privet hedge with a 
lacrosse racket. When Mar- 
tin's: mother came home 
and got her son out of 
police custody, he first 
words were ‘Martin, | don’t 
know what on earth posses- 
sed you...’ 
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New suits, new science! But can The Real Ghostbusters find any new 
ghosts? 


|‘ was seven o'clock in the morning 
when the fire alarm rang through The 
Real Ghostbusters'HQ more loudly than 
it had ever done before. Egon looked up 
calmly from his book, One Hundred Ways 
To Greet A Poltergeist In Urdu. 
“Excellent,” he said quietly. “Better than 
| had hoped.” 

“What's better than you'd hoped?” 
shouted Ray, who only heard Egon 
because he was sitting next to him, “I 
can’t hear myself think!” 

“The fire bell is now attuned to the level 
of danger we're about to face,” Egon 
explained, as the bell in the lounge 
promptly threw itself off the wall. 

“You mean, the louder the bell, the more 
dangerous the job?” asked Winston, 
looking down at the bell. 

“It's a useful new addition to our 
operation,” explained Egon. 

“You see, the bell now has a multi- 
setting which Janine selects upon receiv- 
ing a call —" 

“It's okay, Egon, we understand. | just 
don’t think we agree with you about the 
‘useful’ aspects of a bell that wakes you 
from the dead.” 

“Oh, it won't do that,” Egon replied, 
sliding down the firepole to ECTO-1. “It 
isn't attuned with the occult.” 

“Warp gate on Fifty-Ninth and Fourth,” 
snapped Janine, handing Egon a piece of 
paper with one hand and taking cotton 
wool out of her ears with the other. 
“Sounds like you may need the new Ecto- 
suits. Reports of sludge monsters and 
wraith-like beings stopping traffic.” 


Ten minutes later, thanks to a piece of 
snappy driving by Ray that avoided all 
the new roadworks on Broadway, ECTO- 
1 pulled up at a strange glowing light on 
Fifty-Ninth and Fourth. Weird blasts of 
pure ectoslime shot from the orb of 
purple-green light. New Yorkers stopped 
to stare as a sludge monster started to 
consume a hot dog stand. “Shades of 
Slimer,” said Peter. “This looks bad!” 


“My sentiments exactly, Peter,” mur- 
mured Egon as he studied a PKE Meter. 
“That trans-warp gate could open 
further if my readings are correct. We'll 
have to close it as soon as possible.” 
“Just how do we do that?” asked Ray, as 
the sludge monster started to amble 
towards them. Winston reached for his 
Proton Gun and started to aim it. 
“Hmm — | would suggest an incursion 
into the extra-dimensional intrusion at 
the soonest available time envelope,” 
Egon explained. 

Winston leapt from ECTO-1 and blasted 
the sludge monster, which gave a 
withering scream and vanished into the 
Ghost Trap thrown in its direction. “He 
means, we've got to get into that orb 
and find out what opened the gate to 
here,” said Winston. “Let's go.” 

“Not without the new suits,” Egon said 
sternly. “We're talking trans-dimensional, 
sub-slime and ecto-protoplasm regenera- 
tion here.” 

“l thought you just said it was very 
dangerous,” Ray replied, getting into his 
new suit. Peter groaned as Egon passed 
him his. “Not these things. | still haven’t 
worked out all the controls, Egon.” 
“Plenty of time to test them in field 
conditions, Peter.” With that the four 
Ghostbusters started to put their suits 
on, checking over the seals, the range of 
instruments necessary for survival in 
many other dimensions and adjusting 
them according to the PKE readings from 
Egon’s meter. Suddenly, Peter let out a 
scream. “There’s slime in my suit!” he 
raged. “All down the left leg, all over the 
helmet. Slimer’s been sleeping in it. I'll —” 
“As long as the oxygen and heat controls 
work, you'll be fine,” Egon snapped. 
“There's no time to worry about a little 
discomfort now. That warp gate is 
getting larger!” Egon’s PKE Meter 
started to squeal furiously in agreement. 
Peter groaned and squelched into the 
costume, looking furious. “Noise, slime, 
and early morning busts — my three 


favourite things!” he moaned through 
gritted teeth. “Any moment now a Class 
nine demon will turn up and my day will 
be made!" Despite his complaints, he still 
followed the other Real Ghostbusters 
through the warp gate and into — into a 
strange nothing, a blank blackboard 
filled with odd lights and even odder 
sounds. “I don’t like this,” said Winston, 
looking round and raising his Proton 
Gun. “This is all too quiet.” 

“| agree with Winston,” said Ray. “Where 
are all the monsters coming from?” 
Egon raised his PKE Meter and motioned 
to an indistinct blur in front of them. 
“The source of the main activity seems to 
be coming from that indistinct blur.” 
“Which indistinct blur is that, Egon,” said 
Peter, as slime dribbled down the inside 
of his helmet and onhis nose. “I’m see- 
ing a lot of indistinct blurs right now!” 
“Guns on!” shouted Egon. “Something 
big, coming this way right n-” 
“Qoooooow!" screamed Peter, rising off 
the ‘floor’ and spinning round in sur- 
prise. “Put me down!” 

A peculiar, knobbly, angry-looking ghost 
popped into sight below Peter and 
snarled at the other Ghostbusters. 
“Whatya doin’ here?!” 

“We were about to ask you the same 
thing, dude,” said Ray, firing up his 
Proton Gun. “You're causing a lot of 
trouble on our turf.” 

“Our turf?” shouted the ghost, jumping 
up and down with rage. 

“This is my turf! | got a contract! | got 
eviction orders! You're trespassing!” The 
ghost held up a peculiar orb of blue 
crystal. “| bought this pocket dimension 
fair and square and what do | find? 
Illegal tenants! Squatters! It gets worse 
every millenium. Next you'll be finding 
shared housing and a fair rent act. | don’t 
know what the demons are playing at 
“Hmm,” said Egon, as Peter continued to 
hover, arms flapping, above the ghost's 
head. “We could be involved in a very 
complicated case of ghostly law here.” 
“You mean, this ghost has every right to 
open warp gates and send sludge 
monsters to New York, eating our hot 
dog stands? No way, Egon!” said Win- 
ston. “I say we blast the sucker now!” 


With that, Winston turned to the ghost. 
“Hey, you got a clause in your contract 
that says you can litter other dimensions 
with your ‘illegal tenants’?” 

“Er,” said the ghost, looking at the blue 
crystal in his hand, “! don’t think so.” 

“| know what | think,” said Peter, finally 
getting to the floor and raising his 
Proton Gun. “We just found ourselves a 
legal loophole. You're history!” 

“Wait!” said the ghost. “Just tell me why 
you're doing this. Where are you from?” 
“We're from New York, pal,” said Peter. 
“On Earth. Mean anything to you?” 
“You must be The Real Ghostbusters!” 
smiled the ghost. “It’s those suits you see, 
they fooled me. I'm your greatest fan!” 
“You are?” said Ray. 

“Of course,” said the ghost. “You're the 
best landlords I've known. What's it like 
looking after an entire planet? What do 
you do with all the rent you 
collect? Is it true that the Ecto- 
Containment Unit houses up to twenty- 
three thousand, four hundred and 
twenty-one ghosts and assorted paranor- 
mal forces without the need for water, 
ventilation and a proper damp proofing 
system? Ponquadragor speaks very 
highly of you and —” 

Peter's Proton Gun blasted at the ghost 
and in seconds it was in the trap. The 
blue crystal fell to the floor with a clink. 
“Time to go home,” smiled Peter. 

“But aren’t you interested in exploring 
this dimension?” asked Egon, as Peter 
started to step through the rapidly 
closing warp gate. “Doesn't the idea of 
strange worlds and new civilisations 
appeal to you?” 

“Maybe after dinner next Wednesday!” 
Ray replied. 

As Egon stepped back into New York, 
glum-faced, Peter smashed the crystal 
and the warp gate snapped shut. “Why'd 
you get so angry with that ghost anyway, 
Peter?” asked Ray. “It’s not like you at 
all!” 

“Hey,” Peter replied. “I can take a lot of 
things but if there’s one thing that’s 
worse than loud noises in the morning 
and slime in my boots, it’s floating six 
feet off the ground on an empty 
stomach! Let's get some breakfast!” 
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ISSUED IN THE INTERESTS OF SAFETY BY STANDARD FIREWORKS 


Aspate of mysterious fires 
had lit up the routine of The 
Real Ghostbusters, but the 
really weird thing about the 
fires was that they were 
being put out just as 
mysteriously by an ugly, 
squidgy, blue monster. 
When they arrived on the 
scene, Egon picked up traces 
of Psycho-Kinetic Energy and 
suddenly a Class four Fire 
Elemental made the 
situation hot up. No sooner 
did the fiery fiend alight on 
the scene than an equally 
menacing Class four Water 
Elemental floated along. The 
Real Ghostbusters were 
getting their fingers burnt 
and generally being rained 


THE REAL GHOSTBUSTERS 


on by these Elementals, 
when they tried out their 
newly developed Ecto-splat 
Guns. 

These weapons proved to 
be a bit of a wash out, but 
luckily Egon had a flash of 
inspiration, not to mention 
perspiration! 

Peter and Winston trapped 
the Fire Elemental in their 
proton streams and Egon 
and Ray trapped the Water 
Elemental in theirs. Then, 
they carefully brought them 
together whilst avoiding 
crossing the streams, and 
with a huge KER-FIZZZ! the 
two Elementals dissolved in 
a cloud of steam. 


HE HAS COMPANY 
OUT ON THE Ledae! 


WAS THAT SLIMER? (T 
SOUNDED LIKE IT CAME 
ROM OUT 


Part Four: Tarantula; 
Phineas Eventide's magi- ne 
cal cat, has escaped from: 
the witch, Marlene What- 
ely, and is trying to get 
The Real Ghostbusters to® + 
find his master. . 


LET'S HEAR YOU 
COMPLIMENT IT AFTER 
IT STARTS LEAVING SMALL 
DEAD THINGS OUTSIDE 

DOOR bs GIFTS 


I CAN UNDERSTAND ITS BELIEF 
( THAT WE'RE WARLOCKS WHO MIGHT 
IX KNOW HOW TO CONTACT ITS MASTER, BUT.. 


DEVIL AND 
UP HE JumMes! 


NICE GUN ONCE YOU 
ET TO KNOW HIM 


SECRETIVE. HE (J 
WON'T BE EASY 
7O FIND SINCE | 
THEY DON'T HAVE 


YEAH, BUT THEY ALWAYS MANAGE TO 


FINO US, ESPECIALLY WHEN WE DON'T 
WANT “THEM TO 


WOW! YOU ANO SLIMER 
ARE REALLY HITTING IT OrFs 
(T'S ALMOST LIKE HE 

WHAT YOURE THINKING, 
“TARANTULA f 


HMM, ITS ACTUALLY 
NOT BAD! THIS COULD 
START Db FAD! 


NOW, TARANTULA, 
YOU KNOW YOU CAN’T 
LEAVE WITHOUT COMM- 

UNICATING YOUR 
MASTER'S SECRETS! 


IT'S FouR-13-ONe WE 
WITH NO CONVENIENT 
A STORMS TO COVER fies a 


FLATTERY WILL GET YOU 
NOWHERE, WHICH IS PRECISELY 
WHERE YOU'RE HEADING! 


THEY'VE 
DISAPPEARE! 
AP You. 


ON THE OTHER HAND, I'VE 

GOT NOTHING AGAINST ETER- 

NAL TORMENT IN ANOTHER 
DIMENSIONS, 


YOL'VE PERFORMED AN 
EXTRAORDINARY SERVICE IN 
PROTECTING MY FELINE FAMILIAR! 
TAA IMPRESSED SINCE WE DON'T 

EXACTLY TRAVEL IN THE SAME 
cikcLes! 


THE CAT LEARNED 
TOTYVE. WEV SAVE 
A FORTUNE ON LIKE IN 
SECRETARIAL MYSTIC CIRCLES? 
EL?. SEWING CIRCLES? 
TRAFFIC CIRCLES? 


IVE BEEN INTENDING To SEARCH} | THERE'S NO SUCH THING AS Y 


YOU OLT AND EXPRESS MY 
APPRECIATION OVER THE 
TOAD (SLAN AFFAIR THAT'S 
AN AREA WHERE YOUR 
SPECIALTIES PREVAILED. 


PAST THREE 
CENTURIES. 
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LUCK ON A COSMIC SCALE! T 
APPRECIATE ALL YOUVE 
DONE, T MISSED MY 

OKT. SHE PLAYS BETTER 


THE MOVIE STORE 
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colectsies, Star Wars tems, videos, Sacks. 


“The Movie Store” 
(Dept DWV. 7 High Street Twyford, 
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‘ova-340088 


7pm Mon-Sat 


Telephone: Sheffield 758905 
We stock alarge selection of S/F 
Fantasy paperbacks, American 

comics, Portfolios, Magazines ete 
Open-Monday, Tuesday, Thursday. 

Enday 10am 5pm, Saturday 9am 
(Closed Wednesday. SAE for ist 


WONDERWORLD 
803 Christchurch Road, 
Boscombe, Bournemouth, 
Dorset 
Phone: 0202 422964 
[DHS SHOP'S A COMPLETE FANTASY! Na ny 
Swe sche war range of Mas! OS Exe 
Fat Cotose‘end 30 on" nt weave, THOU 
SANDS ot baccasies ua Porblce "Armor 
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NOSTALGIA 
& COMICS 


14-16 SMALLBROOK QUEENSWAY, 
BIRMINGHAM B5 4EN, 
ENGLAND. 

(021) 6490143 
12MATILDA STREET 
(OFF THE MOOR) 

SHEFFIELD 

(0742) 769475 

42 HILL STREET, COV! 

Now at three locations we are sti 
supplying the widest possible ran 
of American & British merchandis 
Always quantities of back insue, 
gurrent and import comics available. 
SP/Horror plus general film magazines 
and books Kept in stock. All shops open 
six days a week. Lists of wants with 
'3.4.E. or telephone enquiries about 
goods on mail order always welcome. 


RY 


MEGA-CITY 


18 INVERNESS ST, 
CAMDEN TOWN, LONDON NW1 
(Turn right out of Camden Town 
Station), Inverness is first on left 

off High 
71-485 9320 
days. a week Wam-6pm 
‘Over 900 59.ft. of comics, 
science-fiction horror and film & tv 
London's best back-issue selection’ 
London Evening Standard 
FOR MAIL ORDER CATALOGUE 
Send Two 2nd Class Stamps 


WONDERWORLD 2 


SOUTHAMPTON 
That's ht Last tne sa SERIOUS com shop n 
SOUTHAMPTON! Paceed wi new ports. rare Dock 
leaves, TShets, gumes, arBooks.machandse and 
vet you'd expect tom WONDERWORLD ~ he 
‘COMPLETE comic shop! Open now a= 
JONAS NICHOLL SQUARE 
Off ST. MARY'S STREET 
‘SOUTHAMPTON 
(0703-234015 


Ager 


OPENGDAYS9.20-5.20 


ay Ss 


OPEN6 DAYS 10.00-5.30 
Two great cily centre shops with 2 floors 
each giving you the widest choice any 
where of American comics, Fin, TV. Horror 
material, Role playing games, Science 
Fiction, Fantasy Paperbacks,’ T-shits, 
lock. Pop memorabilia, Posters Etc. We 
ary extensive back Issues of comics and 
magazines. New Wai Order catalogue 
(4-100 pages) avaiabie each morin. Send 
large SAE to Fantasy World (DeptC) 
‘10 Market Square Arcade, 

Hanley, Stoke-on-Trent 


0782-279704 


The FINAL FRONTIER 


49148 Siver Arcade Locester LET 5FB 
28 St Nicholas Pace, Laicester LE! 4LD 
‘Leicester's LEADING SF shops 
speciasng n US imported comics ~ Marval 

‘DC oi, 2000 AD, JUDGE DREDD, SF 
Fantasy, books magazines, STAR TREK 8 DR 

ral, posters, ROLE 

MINIATURES end much 
PAY USA VISIT? Or send SAE 
tor our catalogue 

Teleptons encqures aso wokome 
(0533 314347) Visa & Access ax 
‘Open 9.300m-5.30pm Monday 


Britain's No.1 Joke Catalogue, packed with over 
500 practical jokes from 5p. 
Whoopee cushion, wobbly lager glass, Skeletons, snakes, spiders, squirt 
toilet, rotten teeth, pepper chewing gum, loaded dice, trick golf ball, sneezing/ 
itching powder, sticky ball, water bombs, luminous paint, x-ray specs, wiper 
specs, laxative tea bags, joke blood, sick mess, soap sweets, wet jokes, 
‘exploding jokes, magic tricks, party fun kits, masks, make up, sea monkeys, 
slime-in-a-pot, water machine-guns, posters, badges. Plus lots of pop and 
football bargains. The complete Joke Shop by post. Send second class 
stamp with your name and address tor bumper colour catalogue and Free Gift 
to: MATCHRITE, The Funny Business (Dept. YK), 167 Winchester Road, 
Bristol, BS43NJ. 


‘American and British Comics. 
SAE (27p Stamp) for 38 page 
catalogue of 100,000 Comic: 
Books, Marvel, D.C., 2000AD. 
Also sold, plastic bags for 
comic protection. 


DOCTOR WHO 


PAPERBACK -BACKNUMBERS 
‘60 PENCE EACH 
LARGE SELECTION OF DOCTOR WHO 
PAPERBACKS AT SILLY PRICES 


SEND 50 PENCE FOR LIST The Comics 
BURTON BOOKS, 20 MARINE COURT, Mail Order Specialist 
MARINA, ST. LEONARDS-ON-SEA, GUSTIN EBBS) JUST COMICS 


EAST SUSSEX TN380DX 5 
2 Crossmead Avenue, 


Greenford, Middl 
UB6 STY 
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PERTWEE 
IN PERSON 


Anindelibl impression of the man himself 
“JON PERTWEE talks to David Banks 
£59, £7 (overseas), $13(USA) 
Send cheque!pontal order with your name 
hepa ttagireste 
‘SF3,PoBox 745 he 


Bournemouth | 
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DR WHO FANS | 

Send a Fiest Class Stamp for my 
latest list of Dr Who: Books, Annuals, 

‘Comics and Merchandise. Also 
subscription available for latest : 

Paperbacks and Hardbacks. (Iwill 

buy Dr Who items as well) Blakes 7 

and Avengers lst also available 
JOHN FITTON, 1, Orchard Way, 

Hensail, Nr. Goole, 
North Humberside, DN14 ORT. 
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French aris- 

tocrat began 
to record some of the 
most disturbing facts ever 
concerning ghostly 
goings-on. It all began 
with strange noises, 
which alarmed not only 
the Frenchman, but also 
his family and servants. 
Several nights on, the 
sounds had increased in 
volume and the aristocrat 
was so disturbed that he 
promptly ordered that 
fine pieces of thread be 
strung across every door- 
way. He hoped to prove 
that the culprit was of 
physical form, though he 
suspected he was dealing 
with the paranormal. The 
following morning he 
went to check out the 
castle doors, only to have 
his worst fears confirmed 
— not a single thread had 
been broken! 

The horrific wailing and 
violent sobbing con- 
tinued to erupt through 
the castle hallways, and 


the terror-stricken aris- 
tocrat confided in his 
son's tutor. He told the 
man that he was growing 
concerned, despite the 
fact that no actual physi- 
cal damage had occurred. 
‘It's just a terrible feeling | 
have,’ he said. ‘A feeling 
so frightening that | can- 
not sleep at night for fear 
that when | awake, my 
wife and son will have 
been harmed.’ The tutor 
had never seen his 
employer like that before 
and secretly suspected 
that a prankster was 
responsible for the upset. 
That night, however, 
the tutor was alone when 
the candle that was light- 
ing the room began to 
flicker. He looked up and 
witnessed the candlestick 
slowly rise from the man- 
tlepiece and float 
through the darkness! He 
also saw the heavy 
wooden chair being drag- 
ged across the bedroom, 
despite the fact that it 
was nailed to the floor! 
Night after night, dis- 
turbances occurred. There 


was stamping of feet, and 
heavy blows were felt 
throughout the rooms, 
richocheting off walls at 
superhuman speed. 
Moans, screams and cries 
filled the atmosphere, 
and — even more terrify- 
ing — Bibles were found 
with the pages shredded! 

A priest was finally 
called in to exorcise the 
evil entity after the aris- 
tocrat's wife was struck 
on the head by a heavy 
blow. Demonic laughter 
echoed as the priest 
forced the unwelcome 
visitor from the castle. All 
went well until one day 
when the lady of the 
house discovered that the 
religious medallions had 
disappeared, That is until 
she sat at her desk to 
write and an_ ice-cold 
hand appeared above her 
head, slowly releasing the 
contents of the clenched 
fist. One by one the 
missing religious relics re- 
appeared as a menacing 
sound filled the air for 
the last time. 
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Slimer wants your 
jokes! Send‘em 
to: SLIME TIME 

Marvel Comics Ltd 

13/15 Arundel Street 
London 
wc2 


What happened when the girl Who tells jokes about 
and boy tried to kiss in fog? knitting? 
They mist! A knit wit! 


How do you make a sugar- Which bird plays football? 


puff? A gull-keeper! 
Chase it around the garden! — Paul McNeill, Co. Down 
— Daniel Roberts, Neath 

Which day of the week do 
What do vampires have for ghosts like best? 
breakfast? Moanday! 
Ready neck! — Jonathan McCollum, 
— Arthur Currie, Edinburgh Londonderry 


What did the skeleton say What's green, has two arms 
after he'd overslept? and a trunk? 

Oh no, I'll be late for ghoul! Slimer going on holiday! 

— Adam Dickson —Jo Higton, Derbyshire 


ake sure that you get your 


7 i 

NO COPIES OF THE REAL Mis, of THE REAL GHOST- 
GHOSTBUSTERS AGA, BUSTERS every week! With your 
FROM NOW ON I'LL BE Parents permission, fill in the order 
ORDERING MINE! coupon with your name and 
4 = address and hand it to your 
(= newsagent, telling him whether 
=| you want your copy reserved for 
. collection or delivered to your 

door. 


To my newsagent: 
Please reserve me a copy of 
Marvel's THE REAL GHOST- 
BUSTERS comic every week. ! 
Reserve it for collection*/ ! 
Deliver it with our regular ! 
Paper order* 1 
*Delete as applicable } 
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SIGNATURE OF PARENT OR 
GUARDIAN 


SCARY-GO-ROUND! 


